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and is about to put the key in 
when Elaine says:
'I'm going out for a couple of beers, 
you want one?' The shop was sheltered 
from the snow, it wasn't really that cold, 
zero wind chill, so he says:
'What the hell.'
After all it was shaping up to be 
one hell of a show."
SHE LOOKED AS IF STARRING
in Return of the Attack of 
the Bimbos was a mission 
she was committed to complete. 
You don't often see wenches 
dressed almost that naked 
who aren't on some kind of 
assignment. I almost asked 
her how much when I put her 
Absolut and Tonic, with lime 
in and out, instead of saying, 
"That'll be three bucks."
I'm getting old but I'm not dead 
yet and the sly ready for sex 
look she gave me indicated 
I was in for a long night 
no matter what happened.
WORKING HARD ON 10 TO 15
He shot things from 
observation decks in 
National Parks.
Humans were things 
to him and he had 
this strange habit 
of pulling down on 
people with water 
pistols just for fun, 
threw coke bottles 
full of gasoline from 
speeding cars just 
to see what happened 
next. He was a 
Washington Park 
regular hanging out 
with the tough punks
and their boys.
He liked to feel 
the sun coming up 
in his veins, the bucks 
that came with illicit 
sex and bombing runs 
just before dawn.
He was eighteen and 
invincible; getting 
caught never occurred 
to him which is one 
of the reasons Maximum 
John gave him 10-15 
without a chance of 
parole. A large 
incendiary bomb went 
off inside.
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